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“The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Z'xomas’s Observer, _ 


Drurp Bane Cheatre. 

The performances at this Theatre, last night, were The Poor Gen- 
tleman, The Divertisement, and The Tilustrious Stranger. ‘The ap- 
pearance of Miss Love, Mr. Liston, and Mr. Harley, in the last piece, 
drew an excellent half-price. 

€nglish-Opera House. 

Tue Merry Wives of Windsor, and The Invincibles, were the per- 
formanees here last night, to a good house. 

Surrey.—Osbaldiston appeared as the Stranger at this Theatre, 
last night, and performed the character in a very respectable manner. 

Minor Tueatre.—The Honey Moon was played at this house, on 
Monday night, to a very quiet and respectable audience, Mr. Stanley 
enacted the Duke ;—his performance was highly respectable, and he 
spoke with good emphasis and discretion, "The Count Montalbon, of 
Mr. Juton, was also fairly done. Mr. Ford, wé presume, did not ar- 
rive, as the part of Balthazar, when we entered the house, was being 
read, or, we should rather say, attempted to be read, by some boy, 
who, we should imagine, could not have got farther than the sand-class 
in a Lancastrian school :—this spoiled the effect of several scenes, 
which else would have been very decently acted. The ladies were all 
very respectable ; Miss Gonin, as Juliana, more than this. We had 
almest forgotten to notice the Rolando of Mr. Colley; for which we 
heartily beg his pardov, as he appears to be a most amiably-disposed 
person ; he was somewhat imperfect himself, yet had a keen eye'to the 
imperfections of others, for, when he was about to be bound te the 
tree, he called loudly to his tormentors te come on—in fact, gave his 
stage directions in a voice so completely the same as he was reciting 
in, that usless you were well acquainted with the play, you would not 
discover Mr. Colley’s additions to the text of Tobin. The laughter 
of the house i lid not disconcert him for a moment,but when,at its height, 
he came forward, and said, ‘‘ Ladies and Gentlemen, if these fellews 
would go away from the prompter, I should get on better.” 

The late accident at Covent Garden.—Notwithstanding every remed 
has been tried for the recovery of the three poor fellows who escape 
from the fire last week, we regret to state, that that meritorious 
young man, Mr. Cooke, expired yesterday morning. Skinner is like- 
wise in a very agonizing condition ; and he is hardly expected. from 
the dredful manner in which his head is swollen, to survive many days. 
The other man is doing tolerdbly well. 

Mr, Sheridan Knowles’s Comedy, which was announced to be per 
formed, for the second time, last night, is, we understand, withdrawn 
by the author’s own desire. Mr, Kuowles has certainly shewn more 
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deference to public opinion than the Managers of Drury Lane Thea- 
tre; it was most disgraceful to them, and insulting to the public, to 
announce the Play again, after Mr. Cooper’s positive pledge to the 
contrary on Saturday evening, and after the decided condemnation it 
experienced. We find we were premature in ascribing an improved 
sense of deference to the public in the managers of Drury Lane, in our 
critique on Mr. Knowles’s play. There is certainly much that is good 
about it, and we still think, that with a liberal pruning, it may yet 
prove attractive. 

Srrance Taste. —The smell of the gas lights, at Covent Garden 
Theatre, has been loudly complained of, and led to the temporary 
closing of the Theatre. . We cannot say that we are ourselves partial 
to scents of this kind, but the censurers ought to be aware that even 
on such points there may exist varieties of taste. A lady of very 
high rank, so far from finding the smell of lamps disagreeable, was 
wont, when in the country, to lean over the stair balusters, and blow- 
ing out the lights, inhale, with immense satisfaction, the effluvia of the 
wicks, exclaiming, “‘ Ah! this is delicious ; it puts one in mind of the 
Opera House !” 

Tims ts A Goop One.—‘* Why are Miss Love’s eyes like Godfrey’s 
Champaign ?’—“ Do you give it up ?”’—Because they sparkle, 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope ! don’t in- 
trude—bat wi | you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my frfends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges ¢ .ovt town. 

Monday—l shall be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitch'ng! Aboa. two, I pop in to 
see’ Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war aad conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, Il view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various epartments of that popular and 
attractive-Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singular 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur,’ in its eyes. 

On Thursday, Istep into Mr. J. J. Vallotton’s, French Bazaar, |, Old Caven- 
dish Street, to see his New Invented Gold, which is Manufactured into every 
Fashionable Article—surpasses every thing that has been invented in this Coun- 
try for Elegance and Durability—always remember Mis, Pry in my purchases— 
charming woman! 

On Friday, I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Exhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

Un Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West 
minster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand. 

Most Evenings I tear myself away from the society of my charming spouse, 
to indulge in the most delicious Cigars and Coffee in London, at that select and 
convenient Lounge for Theatre-goers, and Gentlemen of leisure, the Cigar 
Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—but Lintrude, beg pardon. 

Your’s, PAUL PRY. 

P. 8S. I met Sidney Waller, the successful author of ‘ Love from the Heart,’ 
which delights all hearts nightly inGiovanni inLondon—shewed me a full length 
portrait of the fascinating Love, 2s Don Giovanni—good iikeness—sub:cribed 
for a copy— presented me with Love's last new song,—‘ The Lightest Bark’— 
charming melody, 























Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


As Covent Garden cannot Re-open before Mon- 
day next, this Theatre will continue open 
during the present Week. 

EEE 


This Evening, the Comedy of 


Charles the Second. 


King Charles, Mr C, KEMBLE, 
Lord Rochester.............0+.+. Mr WRENCH, 
Captain Copp, Mr FAWCETT, 
Edward, (the King’s Page) Mr DURUSET, 
Lady Clara, Mrs J. HUGHES, 
Mary...... (Copp’s Niece)...... Miss GOWARD. 


After which, 


The £100 Note. 


Montmorency, Mr WRENCH, Janus,Mr BARTLEY, 
Morgan, Mr BLANCHARD, Bilker, Mr EVANS, 
Billy Black, Mr KEELEY, 
O’Shocknessy, Mr POWER, Paperfund, MrTurnour. 
Lady Pedigree, Mrs DAVENPORT, 

Miss Arlington, Madame VESTRIS, who will sing 
‘ Homage to Charlie,’ and The Bavarian Broom Girl's Song. 
Nurse, Mrs WESTON, Chambermaid, MrsWILSON, 
Mrs Arlington, Miss HENRY. 


To conclude with the Operatic Romance of 


The Bottle-Imp! 


The Music by G. H. Rodwell. 
Albert....(a German Traveller)....Mr WOOD, 
Willibald, (his Servant) Mr KEELEY, 
Nicola...... (a Spaniard)...... Mr DIDDEAR, 
Waldeck, Mr EVANS, Conrade, Mr RAYMOND, 
Jomelli, Mr MEARS, Officer, Mr FULLER, 
Montorio, Mr J. COOPER, 

Inquisitor, Mr IRWIN, Chamberlain, Mr HEATH. 
The Bottle Imp, Mr O. SMITH. 
Marcelia, Miss CAWSE, Lucretia, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Philippa, (her Attendant) Miss H. CAWSE. 
To-morrow, Richard the Third; Duke of Glo’ster, Mr. Kean; with 

* The Beggar's Opera; Polly, (first time) Miss Byfeld. 














Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Tragedy of 


THE GAMESTER. 


Bey? Mr YOUNG, 


Lewson....... .Mr J. VINING, 
(His ‘@nd appearance at this Theatre) 





Jarvis, Mr YOUNGE, Dawson, Mr THOMPSON, 


Stukely, Mr COOPER, 
Bates, Mr LEE, Waiter, Mr HONNER. 
Mrs Beverly, Miss PHILLIPS, 


Charlotte, Mrs W. WEST, Lucy, Miss WESTON. 


——S=_=_——_ 
After which, (9th time) @ pew, petite Divertisement, called 


THE BIRTH-DAY. 


Prineipal Dancers. 
Miss ROSA BYRNE, (Pupil and Daughter of Mr Oscar Byrne) 
Miss ANGELICA, Miss RYAL, Miss BISEKI, 
Misses MACDONALD, CHIKINI, LANE, PEARCE, JONES, &c. 


To conclade with the Opera of The 


8 eo 
Marriage of Figaro. 
Count Almaviva, Mr JONES, 

Fiorello, Mr BLAND, Antonio, Mr BROWNE, 
Figaro, Mr HARLEY, 

Basil, Mr BEDFORD, Sebastian, Mr. SHERIFF, 
Cherubino, (the Page) Miss LOVE, 


Who will introduce “ Oh no, we never ciention her.” 


Countess Almaviva, Mrs BEDFORD, 
Barbarina, Miss Willmott, Marcellina, Miss Gould, 
Susanna, Miss RUSSELL. 


To- morrow, Ups cod Downs, Love, Law, and Physic, &c. 
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